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for the first time in the 8-5 and made a straight line
flight of some twenty-five seconds duration. The
plane was clearly much better than any of the previous
ones. I could feel immediately that it w^ould climb
well, or, if levelled with full power, it would gain
speed far above the take-off velocity. However, in
accordance with the programme I continued day after
day the same straight line flying, taking off from one end
of the field and landing on the other. After several
days of such training with many "hops" every day,
I became much more confident. I continued the hops
even on windy days when the plane had to be towed
back to the end of the runway after every flight. The
crowd that came to watch was enthusiastic at the
beginning, but became more and more sceptical.
" Hey, what's the use of these little jumps? I'll fly
the plane for you."
Several such comments came from the crowd. I
could see they thought I was afraid to fly.
" It's not worth while to work three years in order
to fly three yards high."
In spite of all this the hops along the runway were
continued. Then I started to make small turns deviat-
ing slightly from a straight line, and turning back and
landing as usual. Thus three weeks of training passed.
Finally, I decided it was time to make a real flight.
Early on the morning of May 17$!, with no one
around except the few persons closely related to the
work, the 8-5 was wheeled out of the shed and the
engine started. A few minutes later I was in the air,
realizing the importance of the attempt and yet some-
how feeling confident that this time it would not be
a failure. The weather was very smooth. All my